Evan Thomas 



Hi Son its Dad. Mom, Jo and I wanted to write a letter to you to read at the trial of the man who has 
plead guilty to killing you and your teammates and injuring your buddies. We have struggled for weeks 
to write something down and in the end we thought we could just write you a letter. God, we miss you. 
We miss you every waking moment of every day. We miss your smile, we miss your laugh. We miss 
everything about you. Your presence, your energy and your patience. This is 9 months after the 
accident and it still doesn't feel real. Every day your mom waits for you to come through the door 
looking for her to make you a pot of Kraft Dinner. 

We went to Orlando for Christmas. This was the year we would have been at Grandma's cabin. We just 
could not be there without you. We could not bare the thought of cleaning a spot on the ice for our 
shinny games, of starting the bonfire without you. We couldn't sit at the table and play hours of Kaiser 
and award the belt without you there. We went back to the same places we were at the Christmas 
after Grandpa E died. Took some of the same pictures. We missed you there too. Everywhere we go we 
miss you. 

Your buddies came by before Christmas. Tyson, Tye, Rhett, Evan, Brodes. They brought you a signed 
baseball bat that Brodes used in his playoffs at school. They stayed for 2 hours. Mom took them 
downstairs to your room and went through old pictures. Everybody cried and then laughed lots to 
remembering the times you all had. Brodes is pretty messed up. He got a nice tattoo on his shoulder to 
remember you. Taz is having a real hard time. His dad texted last week and said he came home from 
the bar bawling, just beside himself missing you. 

Jo just finished her finals. She is trying real hard to be a good student like you. You would be proud of 
her. I know you are. She doesn't have a mark below 95. She can't wait to start university in a year and 
a half. I know you guys planned to start it together once you were done playing with the Broncos. You 
guys would have had a ton of fun going to school together. Mom and I can't wait for her to bring a 
boyfriend home in college. We know he is going to be so much like you. Jordyn misses you so much. It 
is so hard for mom and I to watch her try to find her way in the world when all she wants to do is reach 
out to you for help and guidance. You were so patient and loving with her. We are trying our best to 
take care of her as you would have. 

Mom and I cry everyday. I had a good cry the other day when I saw an old clip of Toy story. It was the 
part where Buzz showed up in Woody's room for the first time and buzz was trying to convince everyone 
he could fly. I remember how much you loved Woody. You were so much like him. A kind leader, 
always looking out for everyone else. Kind of goofy. We watched toy story so many times when you 
were little I bet I could still recite every line. 

We are moving. We bought a new house. We have struggled since the accident to figure out how we 
can move forward without you. Most nights either Jo or mom end up sleeping in your bed. I don't think 
we can stay there anymore. You are everywhere. Your room, your couch. Your gaming TV downstairs. 
Your marks on the wall we used to measure when you were growing. The fridge that you used to walk 
up to every morning and run your finger from the top of your head to the top of the fridge to see if you 
had grown taller than the fridge yet. We need to find a new place to live. 

Jo and I kept going back to a house everytime it had an open house. Everytime we went there we 
couldn't believe it was still for sale. Finally, just before Christmas we decided to buy it. We will take all 
your stuff with us. It has some nice big walls where we can hang all your pictures, jerseys, sticks, bats. 




We almost have your memorial trust set up. We are going to have a big hockey game and social on April 
13 to celebrate your life. A lot of the boys are coming. Chanz and Mo.. Banker and Tye. I think all your 
Thomas cousins are coming to play to. We hope to continue to raise money to fund all 3 of the 
scholarships in your name. I know how much of an impact you would have made on this earth and how 
many people you would have helped if you would have had the chance to grow up. Hopefully this way 
we can give a whole bunch of young people a good start in their lives. I know its not the same as having 
you on this earth but we think this is the best we can do. 

I could go on and on Son. I should probably wrap things up as I know there are a lot of people here that 
need to speak today. This tragedy has changed us all forever. I spoke at your memorial service about 
how all your souls exploded across the earth in the aftermath of the accident. How you, Schatzy, Parker, 
Jacob, Jaxon, Adam, Logan H, Conman, Stephen, Logan B, Darcy, Glen, Brody, Mark, Tyler and of course 
Dayna flew across the landscape to put a little piece of your hearts into the hearts of people across the 
world. I am more convinced than ever that you all are doing the best you can where you are to make 
this world a better place. All us families grieve together everyday. We will for the rest of our lives. 
Mom, Jo and I miss you so much. We love you with all our hearts. 

One of the things I have read is that when parents lose a child all of a sudden their fear of dying 
themselves ceases to exist. That when a parent realizes that their child can be wiped off the face of the 
earth in a breathe they realize that if their child can die, then so can they. Son I can say that is true. I no 
longer am afraid to die as I have to believe that I will meet you somewhere on the other side. 


Rest in peace son 


Evan, it is mom. Dad sent this to me yesterday while I was traveling home from Toronto. Your father 
has been so strong and an amazing spokesperson in the face of this tragedy but we three are so torn 
without you. There are days I lay on your bed and smell your clothes. Last week, Jo and Dad had 

practice. I opened your suitcase (which I can't unpack) and broke down.My anxiety is high when I 

worry who is taking care of you because it was always Dad and me. I know you are at peace now but it 

doesn't stop the pain of missing you my boy.and as Dad says you will be forever in our hearts. I love 

you so much. 


Mama bear 
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MEMORIAL SERVICE 

April 16, 2018 • SaskTel Centre, Saskatoon 
12:45 p.m - Call to seats 
Honor Guard Procession - SMHA players 

Introduction 

Jonathan Huntington 

Tribute to Evan 

Ron Maclean, Hockey Night in Canada 

A Message of Hope 

Elaine Presnell 

Reflection and Remembrance 

Friends and coaches of Evan Thomas 

A Message of Hope 

Craig and Bonny Stevenson 

Reflection and Remembrance 

Family of Evan Thomas 

Tribute video 

Eulogy 
Scott Thomas 

Amazing Grace 

Closing words 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 

Cousins of Evan: 

Shae Matheson 
Brett Matheson 
Alex Matheson 
Olivia Ellard 
McKelvey Ellard 
Rylan Thomas 
Cohen Thomas 
Kam Thomas 


Arrangements in care of 3ohn Schachtel. Mourning Glory Funeral Services • (306) 378-5200 • wv/.v.mournmgglory.ca 


EVAN WALKER THOMAS 

September 6,1999-April 6, 2018 

In a life too short-lived, there is not enough history - the meagre 213 months 
of his life spent with us were way too short. Canadians and the entire 
hockey world know of the tragedy that caused us to write this obituary 
but very few will know the impact this heart-breaking event has on 
those who remain behind to mourn his loss. Evan was tragically 
taken from us in a horrific bus accident north of Tisdale on his way 
to play hockey. 

Evan was predeceased by his grandpa Kel Ellard. Evan will be 
lovingly remembered by his mother Laurie, his father Scott and his 
sister Jordyn. Also mourning his loss are grandparents Frank and 
Betty Thomas, and Marg Ellard; great grandparents Adeline Thomas 
and Mildred Norum as well as numerous aunts, uncles, cousins, 
teammates and schoolmates 

Make no mistake - his passing was tragic and unfair. Anyone who knew 
him will mourn his loss forever. Evan was a magical light - lighting our lives 

with his engaging smile and generous heart. There is a dark spot in our souls 

that will never be bright again. Hopefully the beautiful memories of him will carry us through this dark¬ 
ness to a day that maybe we can smile again. We will miss him forever. 

Let’s take a minute to talk about some of what Evan was able to do in those few years he was here. 

Evan was a fantastic athlete and an even better student. He played a lot of baseball and hockey and 
he loved his teammates. Quality time with his teammates was a direct line to Evan's heart. Sometimes 
we think Evan played the sport not so much because he loved the sport itself, but because he loved 
the people he played with. The last team to benefit from Evan’s love was the Humboldt Broncos. If 
there is some comfort for him in this tragedy, it will come from the fact that he died amongst team¬ 
mates he loved. 

Evan played baseball with the Saskatoon Blue Jays and went to the 2014 Canadian National finals at the 
Bantam level in Toronto, where he was a gold glove award winner at second base. 

In hockey he was picked in the WHL Bantam Draft by the Kootenay Ice and signed with them in Sep¬ 
tember of 2017 but he returned to play with the Humboldt Broncos of the SJHL that same month. 

In school he could pull out a 95% in almost any subject and with little effort. He was a prolific learner and 
it came easy to him. Evan won the Vanicr Collegiate Science award in Grade 11 for the highest mark in 
the school. Evan attended Silverspring Elementary School and Centennial Collegiate in Saskatoon, then 
Vanier Collegiate In Moose Jaw in 2016 and 2017 while playing hockey for the Midget AAA Moose Jaw 
Generals He returned to Saskatoon to graduate from Centennial Collegiate in June 2017. 

Evan enjoyed family vacations, most recently in Cuba and Dominican Republic. Plus, the many years of 
family time at the lake where he will forever hold the Kaiser and Cribbage belts. 

For Evan, the best was yet to come. It is a certainty that he would have pursued a career with the same 
zeal that he displayed in his sport and academic achievements. Whatever he would have chosen to do 
he would have done it well and been a true contributor to society. The world is at a loss almost as much 
as his family. 

We want to thank the first responders and emergency personnel who tried to deal with the carnage of 
the accident, the RCMP, the community of Nipawin, the Humboldt Broncos organization and most im¬ 
portantly so very many friends, some from many years ago that have offered comfort and condolences 
in this difficult time. Your simple presence, your words, and your embraces made a difference to us 

In lieu of flowers, please consider a donation to the Jordyn Thomas Education Fund, in Memory of 
Brother Evan Thomas - donations can be made at any TD Bank branch. 

We hope one day the tears will end - BUT we know the memories never will. 

Play for the name on the front, not the one on the back. 
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EVAN WALKER THOMAS 

September 6,1999-April 6, 2018 


























